THE   BENIGN   DOCTOR
as it is at present into: No pubs; clubs; hotels;
restaurants and graded pubs. If there were no
separation between high and low in their amusements,
there would be no high and low: there would be no
low haunts, and no Dan Lowry's. They should be
all members of the one pub. But the Editor, instead
of drinking, spends his spare time in trying to be
Mahaffy; and Mahaffy, as everyone knows, only
drinks claret in private houses. But what is one to
say when you hear of a counsel trying to make capital
out of the fact that the defendant said he was going
down town to a public house, and actually succeeding
with this humbug before a Dublin jury ? He en-
listed their prejudice. Are we a nation of hypocrites,
or is a Dublin jury the most easily humbugged assembly
of humbugs that ever existed ? I cannot understand
it, especially as I am convinced that every member
of that jury went out for a drink the very minute
the case was over." He lifted his tankard while I
turned to Poch.
Now Poch was a man after my own heart. He
was in the Medical School, and he could not see any
more than myself why we should be referred to books
when we paid for lectures, demonstrations and per-
formances on the dead and the quick. "Will you
bring that lobster, quick ?" some host of Oscar Wilde
said to the waiter. " May I have mine dead ?" Oscar
tentatively inquired. It's in that sense and because
of that story that I remember that " quick " really
means " alive." It was no use telling it to the doctor,
who probably had invented it, so I told it to Poch.
But Poch, though he showed us, both by precept
and more frequently by example, how to be carefree,
was somewhat concerned this afternoon. It seemed
that there was an accident at Hengler's. And he
was concerned lest he should impress nobody with
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